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little bloodshed or interruption of the ordinary activities of the
people.1

I do not know whether I have succeeded in giving you what
you wanted. I have endeavoured to be as brief as it was possible.

Please tell Col. Maddock that it was not without grief that I
left the hospital. I shall always remember the tender care and
attention bestowed by him upon me. I appreciate the gift of his
portrait. My very best wishes will accompany you during your
voyage and stay at home. I shall prize a line from you or him
whenever you think of me and have the time for writing. The place
in which I am housed is most delightful. The sea is in front of me.
The bungalow is surrounded with the cocoanut palm. The nights
are very cool, and generally there is a gentle breeze all the day
long. Mr. Andrews and I take a walk along the beautiful sandy
beach in Juhu for about half an hour. I fancy that I shall gain
strength day by day.

With kind regards,

Tours sincerely,

[PS.]

My permanent address is Sabarmati, near Ahmedabad.

MRS. MADDOCK
POONA

From a photostat: S.N. 8468
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Shri Sriramulu is an unknown poor Congressman and servant
of humanity working in Nellore.     He has been labouring single-
1 G. F. Andrews released this part of the letter as a statement in the Man-
chester Guardian, 24-4-1924, with the following observations, inter alia: *e. . . This
is, I believe, the first concise statement of his aims made by Mahatma
Gandhi himself that will have appeared in the English Press. . . It will come
with a surprise to most people because of its economic rather than political
character. The truth is not yet realized in England that what is being aimed
at by Mr. Gandhi is a revolution far more radical than any mere refusal to
enter the Reformed Councils. ... It appears to have hidden from view
the far deeper and more penetrating change of social and economic life which
is making India a new country, a country that will not merely be a dreary
repetition of the dullness and drabness of the West." The Searchlight, 18-5-1924